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ADVERTISEMENT. 


The  following  Discourse  upon  the  death  of  Abraham  Lincoln,  six- 
teenth President  of  the  United  States  of  America,  who  was  basely  assassi- 
nated by  a  rebel  emissary  at  Ford's  Theatre,  Washington,  D.  C,  on  the 
evening  of  April  14,  1865,  was  delivered  by  Rev.  Rolla  H.  Chubb,  before  a 
very  large  audience  at  the  Methodist  Episcopal  Church,  in  Greenwich, 
Huron  county,  Ohio,  Jiine  l?t,  1865,  in  accordance  with  the  Proclamation  of 
President  Johnson  setting  apart  this  as  a  day  of  national  humiliation  and 
prayer  for  the  improvement  of  this  mournful  occasion  ;  and  is  published  in 
pursuance  of  a  resolution  to  that  effect,  which,  upon  the  vote  being  taken, 
was  passed  unanimously  by  the  Congregation. 

Attest:  A.  TAFT, 

Chairman  oj  the  Meeting. 
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DISCOURSE. 


Fellow  Citizens  : — 

We  have  assembled  in  compliance  with  the  proclamation  ol 
President  Johnson,  in  words  as  follows  : 

"  Whereas,  Our  country  has  become  one  great  house  of  mourning,  where 
the  head  of  the  family  has  been  taken  away ;  and  believing  that  a  special 
period  should  be  assigned  for  again  humbling  ourselves  before  Almighty  God, 
in  order  that  the  bereavement  may  be  sanctified  to  the  nation,  I  now,  there, 
fore,  in  order  to  mitigate  that  grief  on  earth,  which  can  only  be  assuaged  by 
communion  with  the  Father  in  heaven,  and  in  compliance  with  the  views  of 
Senators  and  Representatives  in  Congress,  I,  Andrew  Johnson,  President  of 
the  United  States,  do  hereby  appoint  Thursday,  June  1st,  next,  to  be  observed, 
wherever  in  the  United  States  the  flag  of  our  country  may  be  respected,  as  a 
day  of  humiliation  and  mourning,  and  recommend  my  fellow-citizens  then 
to  assemble  in  iheir  respective  places  of  worship,  there  to  unite  in  solemn 
service  to  Almighty  God  in  the  memory  of  the  good  man  who  has  been  re- 
moved, so  that  all  shall  be  occupied  at  the  same  time  in  contemplation  of  his 
virtues,  and  sorrow  for  his  sudden  and  violent  end." 

In  pm'suance  of  this  object  we  adopt  the  language  of  King 
David,  in  reference  to  Abner,  the  Captain  of  Saul's  host,  who 
was  basely  assassinated  by  Joab,  the  Captain  of  David's  servants 
during  the  civil  war  that  prevailed  in  Israel,  when  the  kingdom 
was  transferred  from  the  house  of  Saul  to  that  of  David — re- 
corded in  the  second  book  of  Samuel,  third  chapter  and  28th 
verse :  "  Knov/  ye  not  that  there  is  a  prince  and  a  great  man 
fallen  this  day  in  Israel."  How  exceedingly  appropriate  and  fit- 
ting is  this  language  for  the  present  mournful  occasion. 

This  nation  mourns  the  untimely  end  of  the  bestot  men — the 
wisest  of  statesmen — the  most  noble  hero  of  earth.  The  agony 
of  its  grief  is  inexpressible — the  poignancy  of  its  sorrow  is  in- 
describable, lor  never  before  liave  the  American  people  been  so 
stricken ;  so  great  a  grief  has  not  befallen  us  at  any  time  since 
the  first  page  of  our  national  history  was  written ;  so  severe  a 


loss  we  have  never  before  been  called  to  mourn.  Tlie  murder- 
ous hand  ol  the  dastardly  assassin,  by  which  the  President  was 
stricken  down,  aimed  a  blow  at  the  heart  and  life  of  the  nation, 
and  of  human  freedom.  The  most  horrid  crime  ever  committed 
on  this  globe,  since  the  wicked  Jews  crucified  the  Savior  of  man- 
kind, was  perpetrated  by  rebel  emissaries  in  the  assassination  of 
the  great,  wise  and  good  Abraham  Lincoln,  and  by  a  strange 
coincidence  the  murder  was  committed  on  the  anniversary  of 
Christ's  death.  On  that  sacred  day,  made  holy  and  consecrated 
to  tiie  freedom  of  our  race,  by  the  crucifixion  of  Him,  who  died 
to  redeem  mankind  from  the  thraldom  of  Sin  and  the  slavery  of 
the  Devil,  we  were  called  as  a  nation  to  mourn  the  martyrdom 
of  the  great  emancipator  of  four  millions  of  slaves  from  the  vil- 
est bondage  that  ever  saw  the  sun. 

No  temple's  vail  is  rent  in  twain ;  the  earth  does  not  quake, 
nor  are  the  rocks  rent,  as  when  the  Lord  of  Glory  finished  in 
bitter  agony  his  appointed  work.  But  our  hearts  instinctively 
recognize  the  striking  analogy,  pointing  to  the  relation  of  Master 
and  disciple,  leader  and  follower,  between  our  martyred  Lord  and 
our  murdered  President,  who  fell  a  bleeding  victunof  the  demon. 
Slavery.  On  Good  Friday  the  Savior  expiated  the  sins  of  the 
world  by  his  death  upon  the  cross,  and  on  the  same  day 
the  great  Modern  Liberalor  sealed  with  his  own  blood  his  Proc- 
lamation of  Emancipation  of  four  millions  of  our  race,  whose 
lives  had  been  crushed  by  the  cruelest  bondage  that  ever  dis- 
graced the  annals  of  any  nation.  Sad  indeed  the  calamity — un- 
speakably deep  the  bereavement,  for  no  human  tongue  can  tell 
the  unutterable  pangs  of  sorrow  that  vibrate  through  the  heart 
of  this  great  nation.  Sorrow!  that  like  the  surging  waves  of  the 
mighty  ocean,  rolls  all  over  our  land,  and  sends  an  untold  thrill 
of  horror  through  every  fibre  of  our  body  politic.  Five  hun- 
dred thousand  of  our  bravest  sons  and  brothers,  fathers  and  hus- 
bands have  been  immolated  upon  the  altar  of  their  country's 
liberty  to  this  Moloch  of  slavery,  and  every  home  was  arrayed 
in  mourning,  and  around  each  hearth-stone  there  was  sorrow ; 
but  this  was  personal  and  individual  sorrow,  and  each  for  them- 
selves felt  the  pang  of  grief  peculiar  to  their  own  bereavement, 
l^ow  the  great  head  of  our  Republic  is  stricken  down.     Presi- 


dent  Lincoln,  whose  life  was  radiant  with  glory  by  his  faithful- 
ness to  his  country — pale  in  death — murdered  by  the  hellish 
spirit  of  slavery,  which  had  already  drunk  the  heart's  blood  of  so 
many  loved  ones,  is  laid  a  new  and  more  costly  sacrifice  upon 
our  country's  altar.  All  the  nation  weeps,  for  we  loved  none  as 
we  loved  him.  He  was  so  great  where  men  are  rarely  great,  in 
his  unostentatious  simplicity,  his  incorruptible  integrity,  his  un- 
wavering patriotic  purpose,  his  purity  of  principle,  his  kindliness 
of  heart,  and  especially  his  magnanimity  toward  the  very  class 
of  offenders  before  whose  diabolical  malignity  he  fell  a  martyr. 
Those  devilish  rebels  have,  in  their  insane  folly,  killed  their  best 
iriend.  There  are  none  now  in  the  councils  of  the  nation  who 
would  have  suffered  from  them  so  much,  and  yet  forgiven  them 
so  freely  as  he.  Already  the  complaint  was  upon  the  lips  of  the 
people,  that  he  was  in  danger  of  sacrificing  justice  and  security 
to  leniency,  when  he  was  struck  down  by  those  he  was  lifting 
up — murdered  by  those  whom  he  would  have  spared  and  recon- 
ciled— their  mediator  Vvdio  stood  between  them  and  a  just  retri- 
bution— who  alone  had  the  will  and  power  to  shield  from  the 
punishment  their  crimes  deserve,  is  slain  by  them.  President 
Lincoln  had  mourned  over  the  rebellious  conduct  of  the  insur- 
gents as  a  father  mourns  over  the  conduct  of  an  erring  child. 
His  heart  bled  for  them.  He  sought  to  allure  them  back  to  loy- 
alty by  excessive  kindness  and  parental  forgiveness.  He  never 
touched  a  hair  of  one  of  their  guilty  heads  but  with  sorrow  and 
reluctance.  He  was  preparing  for  them  the  feast  of  the  Prodigal 
Son.  He  was  ready  to  welcome  them  back  and  kill  the  fatted 
calf  for  their  entertainment.  No  man  but  Abraham  Lincoln 
could  restrain  the  American  people  from  visiting  righteous  wrath 
upon  the  heads  of  the  wicked  leaders  of  this  accursed  rebellion. 
No  living  man  possessed  the  confidence  and  affection  of  the 
people  and  army  as  he — to  the  judgment  of  no  other  man  would 
they  defer  so  cheerfully  and  willingly.  He  possessed  a  marvel- 
ous power  over  the  minds  of  the  people ;  they  reposed  unlimited 
faith  in  his  sagacity,  integrity,  honesty  and  soundness  of  judg- 
ment. He  could  sway  the  minds  of  the  masses  as  he  pleased, 
because  he  never  abused  the  confidence  reposed  in  him,  nor  be- 
trayed their  trust,  being  actuated  solely  by  a  sense  of  duty  and 


patriotism.  He  ever  tried  to  do  'vvhat  tie  conscientiously  believed 
to  be  rigiit,  and  he  tenipered  all  Lis  dealings  with  the  rebels 
with  forbearance  and  mercy.  No  sensation  of  revenge — no  par- 
ticle ol  animosity,  or  shade  of  hatred  to  any  human  being,  ever 
reposed  in  his  breast.  His  millions  of  friends  and  admirers  never 
tound  but  one  fault,  and  that  was  his  excess  of  lenity  and  kind- 
ness toward  public  enemies.  It  made  his  heart  bleed  to  sign 
the  death  warrant  of  a  guerdla,  assassin  or  rebel  spy ;  he  thought 
no  evil — he  wished  no  human  being  harm — he  seemed  the  living 
embodiment  of  Christian  precepts  and  virtues;  his  fameundiin- 
med,  will  shine  brighter  and  brighter  as  rebellion  disappears  and 
the  Union  survives — clearer  and  holier  as  slavery  passes  into 
history  and  Liberty  fills  the  world. 

Those  who  thought  to  crucify  the  spirit  of  Freedom,  will  be- 
hold it  roll  away  the  stone  from  the  sepulchre,  and  visit  with  a 
pentacostical  eiiusion  its  disciples,  inspiring  them  with  a  faith 
that  shall  revolutionize  the  world. 

An  age  produces  but  one  hero,  and  Abraham  Lincoln  is  the 
hero  of  this  generation,  and  the  second  Father  of  his  Country. 
Hitherto  the  name  ol  Washington  has  stood,  "  Fiest  in  war,  first 

IN  PEACE,  AND  FIRST  IN  THE  HEARTS  OF  HIS  COUNTRYMEN."      His    Star 

shall  not  decrease,  but  that  of  another  shall  increase,  and  rise  in 
the  ascendant  until  richer  and  more  heavenly  than  the  ftime  of 
him  who  emancipated  his  country,  will  be  the  glory  of  him  who 
gave  emancipation  to  an  outcast  race  of  people,  by  which,  in  the 
fulfillment  of  prophecy,  "a  nation  was  born  in  a  day."  The  first 
was  patriotic  and  heroic — the  last  was  Christ-like  and  divine. 

Tlie  youth  of  the  present  day  will  but  live  to  see  the  dawning 
of  the  fame  and  glory  of  the  martyred  Lincoln.  The  Angel  of 
the  Covenant  hath  inscribed  his  name  far  above  that  of  Wash- 
ington, on  the  very  pinacle  of  the  temple  of  lame,  and  around  it 
entwined  a  wreath  of  never-fading  laurel,  while  a  ray  of  Divine 
Glory,  emenating  from  the  Eternal  Throne,  sheds  a  hallowed 
light  over  it,  and  points  to  it  as  the  morning  star  of  the  world's 
millennium. 

The  great  battle  of  Gog  and  Magog  is  being  fought  on 
the  gory  field  ot  Armageddon,  which  is  the  American  Re- 
public— a  contest  between  j&eedom  and  oppression,  liberty  and 


slavery,  light  and  darkness — and  0  how  that  conflict  has  raged 
during  the  past  four  years  !  How  it  has  deluged  our  land  with 
blood  and  filled  the  whole  country  with  lamentation,  inid  woe, 
and  mourning  ;  desolating  almost  every  hearth-stone  and  filling 
every  heart  with  indescribable  pangs  of  grief.  The  murky  storm- 
cloud  of  w3r,  black  as  the  brow  of  an  Eternal  night,  gleaming 
with  Divine  wrath,  and  raging  with  hell-born  passions  of  de- 
praved men  and  Devils,  settled  down  over  our  once  fair  and 
happy  land,  shutting  out  the  light  of  heaven  and  every  ray  of 
the  bow  of  promise  from  our  sight.  Terrible  carnage,  blackened 
ruins  and  wide  spread  desolation  followed  in  the  train  of  fire 
and  the  sword,  as  the  attendants  of  this  fratricidal  war.  Traitors 
everywhere  overran  our  land,  and  like  the  frogs  of  Egypt,  which 
came  up  into  the  kneading  troughs,  have  polluted  the  most  sa- 
cred places,  and  defiled  the  sanctum  sanctorum  of  our  political 
fabric  with  their  loathsome  carcasses  and  pestiferous  breath, 
turning  our  once  fruitful  fields  to  a  modern  Aceldama.  Vile  cop- 
perheads crawled  into  places  of  trust  and  honor,  and  in  their 
slimy  pathway  left  the  taint  of  treason  in  those  offices  heretofore 
sacred  to  the  rights  of  the  people.  The  great  red  Dragon  of  the 
Apochalyptic  vision  was  let  loose  for  a  season,  and  the  lurid  flames 
of  civil  war  sent  forth  a  sickening  light  by  which  to  read  the 
chapter  of  wrongs  and  oppres?ion  of  more  than  two  centuries 
heaped  upon  the  down-trodden  sons  of  Africa.  The  cup  of  Divine 
wrath  was  full,  and  the  vials  of  God's  displeasure  were  poured 
out  upon  our  devoted  heads.  Abraham  Lincoln  was  the  chosen 
of  God,  the  modern  Moses,  to  lead  the  four  millions  of  slaves 
from  a  worse  than  Egyptian  bondage  into  the  Canaan  of  Free- 
dom, and  become  the  savior  of  our  republican  form  of  govern- 
ment and  the  nation's  life.  He  was  the  choice  of  the  people 
'  to  take  the  helm  of  government  and  guide  the  ship  of  state 
through  the  impending  crisis,  which,  like  a  fearful  whirlwind, 
was  sweeping  down  upon  us,  threatening  to  engulf  our  noble 
bark  with  all  on  board.  Four  years  the  ship  of  state  had  pur- 
sued her  voyage  under  the  command  of  her  captain,  Lincoln, 
and  his  chief  mate,  Seward.  Gallantly  had  she  trimmed  lier  sails 
and  parted  the  waves,  and  stemmed  the  tide,  and  tossed  the 
foaming  spray  from  her  bows,  and  rode  steadily  along  over  the 


raging  billows.  Her  captain  never  lost  his  self-possession  amid 
the  fury  of  the  contending  elements,  but  whether  a  wild  tornado 
that  threatened  to  cleave  the  sails  asunder,  or  the  short  chop 
which  strikes  unawares  and  brings  down  all  by  the  board,  he 
was  always  prepared.  In  the  darkest  moments  his  hand  was 
ever  on  the  helm,  and  his  voice  calm  and  genia^  ringing  out 
amid  the  din  of  the  tempest  words  of  command  and  cheer.  Now 
the  vessel  apj)roaches  the  port,  the  storm  yet  howls,  the  tempest 
is  not  yet  hushed,  and  the  breakers  heave  in  sight.  Our  captain 
knows  well  the  headlands ;  his  eagle-eye  scans  each  foaming 
crest,  and  discerns  the  buoys  that  mark  the  tortuous  channel,  and 
his  skillful  hand  moves  the  wheel  and  guides  the  ship  as  she 
rushes  on  toward  the  pier -head.  Just  at  this  momentous  crisis 
he  is  stricken  down  and  another  must  take  his  place.  Even  in 
that  brief  space  of  time  the  vessel  veers  ;  her  head  tunis  toward 
the  treacherous  rocks,  and  the  wreckers  on  the  adjacent  shore 
laugh  in  demoniac  glee  as  they  look  for  its  immediate  destruc- 
tion. Shall  we  weather  the  Cape?  is  heard  from  all  hands.  The 
crew  before  confident  in  the  skill  of  their  commander,  now  look 
wistfully  and  sadly  at  the  threatening  danger,  and  well  may  the 
new  steersman  be  pardoned  a  shudder  at  the  awful  responsibility 
thus  suddenly  thrown  upon  him.  The  grief  at  the  loss  of  their 
beloved  Chief,  poignant  though  it  be,  is  but  a  shadow  to  the 
deep,  murky  cloud  which  menaces  all  on  board.  Even  so  falls 
our  noble  President,  smitten  down  at  the  instant  when  he  is  ap- 
parently most  wanted — taken  from  us  at  the  moment,  of  all 
others,  when  his  presence  and  guidance  was  all  important.  The 
sorrow  of  his  family,  the  deep  indignation  against  his  murderer, 
all  pale  into  insignificance  before  the  feeling  of  national  peril. 
He  was,  under  God,  the  hope  of  our  salvation;  but  while  we 
mourn  over  the  man  that  will  go  down  to  history  as  the  hero, 
the  patriot  and  the  statesman,  we  may  take  courage  and  believe 
that  the  country  is  safe,  the  government  is  secure,  for  the  Lord 
God  Omnipotent  reigneth.  Onr  ship  of  state  will  soon  reach 
the  haven  of  peace,  and  though  her  flag  is  at  half-mast,  she  is 
rounding  the  headlands  with  banners  streaming  in  the  breeze, 
and  on  an  even  keel,  steering  straight  for  the  port,  and  ere  long 
will  be  safely  anchored  where  no  storm  can  toss  or  tempest  in- 


Jure.  We  will  trust  the  spirit  of  our  departed  President  in  the 
hands  of  God,  our  Father,  and  feel  that  the  nation  is  safe,  and 
that  every  good  purpose  is  driven  deeper  into  every  loyal  heart 
for  the  welfare  of  the  nation. 

"  God  moves  in  a  mj  sterious  way, 
His  wonders  to  perform  ; 
He  plants  His  footsteps  in  the  sea, 
And  rides  upon  the  storm."  • 

There  is  something  morally  grand  in  the  thought  that  he  was 
taken  just  as  the  armies  of  the  nation  had  won  the  most  bril- 
liant victories,  and  that  like  Moses,  he  was  only  allowed  to  look 
over  the  wonders  of  the  promised  land. 

After  just  four  years  of  desolating  war,  which  had  baptized 
our  land  with  blood,  and  more  than  a  half  a  million  of  our  brave 
heroes  had  laid  their  lives  upon  the  altar  of  Liberty,  the  Star 
Spangled  Banner,  encircled  with  a  new  halo  of  glory,  was  again 
thrown  to  the  breeze,  and  raised  upon  Fort  Sumter  by  the  same 
hand  that  lowered  it  at  the  behest  of  hell-born  treason  ;  while 
one  universal  shout  of  joy  and  triumph  from  Maine  to  Calilornia, 
from  the  Atlantic  to  the  Pacific  ocean,  rent  the  heavens,  and  a 
nation's  hymn  of  praise  and  thanksgiving  ascended  to  the  throne 
of  God.  What  a  jubilee  our  nation  enjoyed  on  that  eveutfal 
14th  of  April,  the  anniversary  of  the  proclamation  calling  for 
seventy-five  thousand  men  to  vindicate  the  honor  of  our  national 
flag,  which  was  that  day  trailed  in  the  dust  by  Southern  Democrats 
steeped  in  treason  ?  What  a  thrill  of  exhuberant  joy  ran  througli 
the  pulsations  of  the  national  heart  to  the  extreme  limits  of  our 
vast  Republic?  What  doxologies  and  hallelujahs  were  borne 
aloft  upon  every  breeze  from  the  happy  throng — the  asseml-ied 
multitudes  of  truly  loyal  and  patriotic  hearts  upon  that  evei^tful 
day.  The  war  was  virtually  over.  Richmond,  the  rebel  ca^ntal, 
had  fallen.  Lee  and  liis  army  conquered  and  captured.  Mobile, 
the  last  seaport,  was  taken,  and  th-e  arch-traitor,  Jefl".  Davis,  flee- 
ing from  the  impending  wrath  of  a  justly  incensed  and  insulted 
government,  without  an  army,  without  a  capital,  without  a  cabi- 
net, without  a  seaport,  or  a  navy  to  enter  one  if  he  had  it;  with- 
out a  single  element  or  attribute  of  a  government,  the  self-exalted 


jEmperoi',  stripped  of  his   regal   glories,  was  a  miserable  otit 
jCast  and  fugitive  upon  the  face  of  the  earth,  like  Cain  of  old. 

•Pur  modern  Hoses  had  conducted  the  ransomed  people  oi 
God  to  the  borders  of  the  promised  land,  and  was  permitted  to 
stand  at  the  close  of  this  jubilant  day  upon  the  Pisgah  of  national 
joy,  and  belore  his  mental  vision  there  floated  dreams  of  peace, 
prosperity  and  happiness  to  the  nation  redeemed  and  disenthralled 
and  forever  freed  from  the  curse  of  slavery.  To  his  view  the 
tents  of  Kedar  whitened  the  plain,  and  the  sons  of  Ham  dwelt 
in  the  valley  with  Japhet,  and  the  hum  of  the  industry  had  suc- 
ceeded to  the  roar  and  din  of  war,  and  the  Angel  of  Peace  had 
spread  his  broad  wmg  over  the  land  and  shook  the  dew-drops  of 
plenty  from  his  celestial  pinions,  and  instantly  there  sprang  up 
before  his  enraptured  vision,  and  passed  in  panoramic  view  be- 
fore liis  mind,  the  future  of  this  mighty  Kepublic  of  which  he 
had  become  the  savior.  Cities  rose,  as  if  by  magic,  from  the 
blackened  ruins  and  smouldering  ashes,  where  the  besom  of  de- 
struction had  swept  away  the  last  trace  of  civilized  improve- 
ment— battle-fields,  recently  fertilized  with  human  gore  and 
consecrated  to  freedom  by  this  sanguinary  baptism,  were  in- 
stantly transibrmed  to  fields  of  waving  grain,  with  golden  harvests 
to  repay  the  toils  of  the  husbandmen,  whose  lovely  cottage  homes 
again  dotted  the  hill-sides  and  vallej^s,  the  abodes  of  peace,  do- 
mestic joy  and  happiness.  All  was  beautiful  and  glorious  in  the 
Canaan  of  peace  that  lay  before  his  spfritual  vision,  as  he  thus 
stood  upon  Pisgah's  summit,  in  the  broad  blaze  of  his  country's 
ftiture  glory,  and  methinks  I  hear  him  say,  like  Simeon  of  old, 
"  Now,  Lord,  lettest  thou  thy  servant  depart  in  peace,  for  mine 
eyes  have  seen  thy  salvation."  Just  then,  in  the  twinkling  of  an 
eye,  the  assassin's  bullet  sent  him  across  the  Jordan  of  death, 
and  from  the  blissful  vision  of  his  country's  future  greatness,  he 
went  up  to  the  beatific  vision  of  the  redeemed  in  heaven.  From 
the  summit  of  earthly  glory  where  he  stood,  his  brow  bathed  in 
the  golden  beams  of  the  the  sun-light  of  peace,  re-echoing  back 
the  chorus  of  the  angelic  choir,  of  "  Glory  to  God  in  the  highest^ 
and  on  earth  peace,  goodwill  towards  men,"  he  was  suddenly 
transferred  to  that  heavenly  throng  to  join  in  the  song  of  Moses 
and  the  Lamb.     "With  mahce  to  none,  with  charity  for  all,"  he 
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forgiven  the  people  of  the  South,  and  might  have  forgiven 
their  leaders,  covering  with  the  broad  mantle  of  his  charity,  their 
multitude  of  sins.     But  he  is  slain — murdered  by  slavery — that 
fiend  incarnate  did  the  deed.     It  was  that  same  murderous  sen- 
timent which  has  marked  every  phase  of  the  accursed  institution 
throughout  all  time.     This  damnable  rebellion  was  the  result  of 
the  blighting  curse  of  slavery,  animated  by  its  bitterest  spirit  of 
murder.     From  the  dav  that  Abraham  Lincoln  left  Springfield, 
four  years  ago,  to  take  his  seat  in  the  Presidential  chair,  until 
the  deed  was  accomplished,  the  hell  hounds  of  slavery  dogged^ 
his  steps  by  day,  and  the  murderous  eyes  of  envenomed  copper- 
heads watched  him  by  night,  eager  to  slay  the  Lord's  annointed,  - 
and  were  only  restrained  by  the  Almighty  power  of  Omnip  o- 
tence.     The  bloody  hand  that  struck  down  our  beloved  Chief,' ' 
was  not  an  individual;  it  was  the  hand  of  the  rebellion,  nerved* 
by  the  spirit  of 'Slavery,  writing  its  autograph  upon  the  page  of^ 
history,  in  characters  of  ever-during  light,  which  can  never  fad ef' 
Posterity  will  read  and  recognize  the  power  which  has  been  ex- " 
erted  so  tremendously  to  overthrow  our  civil  institutions  and^'' 
destroy  this  mighty  nation.     And  the  worst  feature  in  this  dia-' 
bolical  treason  is,  that  it  is  encouraged  and  aided  and  strength-' 
ened  by  rebel  sympathizers  here  in  the  North,  and  the  infamous 
Booth  was  but  the  instrument — the  mere  tool — to  execute  the 
plans  of  this  accursed  crew  of  double-distilled  traitors.     He  was  * 
only  the  representative  of  the  hellish  clan  which  made  up  the 
American  Knights  of  the  Golden  Circle,  Sons  of  Liberty,  and  all 
other  similar  treasonable  organizations  of  pro-slavery  Democrats 
North  and  South,  with  Jefi".  Davis  for  their  leader  and  Vallan- 
DiGHAM  FOR  THEIR  TAIL.    This  sUmy  monster  was  coiling  its  loath- 
some carcass  with  deadly  folds  around  the  Genius  of  Liberty, 
essaying  to  crush,  in  its  snaky  embrace,  the  spirit  of  Freedom 
and  the  lite  of  the  nation.    This  spawn  of  perdition,  including"' 
Southern  traitors  and  Northern  sympathizers,  is  the  Uving  em.-^' 
bodiment  and  personification  of  all  that  is  mean  on  earth,  ol  all'^ 
that  is  detestable  this  side  the  dark  domams  of  the  damned. 

"In  vain  I  strive  to  set  their  evil  forth, 
For  language  that  should  sufficiently  execrat'e'Such'feprotiates" 
Had  needs  come  glowing  from  the  lips  of  eldest  Hell," 


1?. 

And  if  they  are  not  ultimately  hanged,  hemp  will  have  lost 
its  virtue,  and  if  not  finally  damned.  Hell  ought  to  be 
abolished  for  having  violated  its  charter.  We  ask  not 
vengeance,  but  the  justice  which  Lincoln's  clemency  would 
have  wiTUHELD.  He  was  the  personification  of  mercy,  and 
we  hope  President  Johnson  will  prove  the  embodiment  of 
justice.  TJaey  have  murdered  mercy,  slain  their  mediator,  and 
shut  themselves  out  from  all  hope  of  clemency,  and  Justice  rules 
ALONE,  while  the  people  pray  lo  God  with  one  voice  that  justice 
may  be  done.  They  have  appealed  to  the  sword,  and  now  let 
them  be  tried  by  the  laws  of  war,  and  their  barbarous  crimes 
against  human  nature  visited  upon  them  in  righteous  retribu- 
tion. Their  treacherous  massacre  of  our  troops  at  Fort  Pillow — 
their  inhumanity  in  starving  thousands  of  our  brave  soldiers  to 
death  in  filthy  and  loathsome  prisons — tl^eir  unnatural  desecra- 
tion of  the  bones  of  our  dead  and  many  other  unmentionable 
crimes  at  which  humanity  shudders,  would,  in  accordance  with 
the  strict  principles  of  justice,  doom  them  to  death.  "  The  blood 
of  thousands  of  murdered  prisoners  cries  to  heaven — the  shades 
of  sixty-five  thousand  starved  soldiers  rise  up  in  judgment  against 
them — the  body  of  the  murdered  President  condemns  them," 
and  if  they  are  not  doomed  to  an  ignominious  death  and  con- 
signed to  an  infamous  oblivion,  the  righteous  demands  of  even- 
handed  justice  will  fail  to  be  met.  "Some  deprecate  vengeance. 
There  is  no  room  for  vengeance.  Long  before  justice  can  have 
her  perfect  satisfaction,  the  material  will  be  exhaus  ed,  the  record 
closed,"  and  vengeance  will  be  referred  to  the  Lord,  to  whom  it 
properly  belongeth. 

We  expect  their  northern  sympathizers  to  demur  against  the 
execution  of  justice,  but  let  it  be  remembered  that  they  have 
plotted  the  burning  and  sacking  of  northern  cities  and  the  whole- 
sale massacre  of  the  inhabitants — they  have  broken  their  paroles 
and  fought  us  without  exchange — they  have  violated  all  laws  and 
usages  of  civilized  wai'fare,  and  sunk  to  every  depth  of  meanness 
and  barbarity  of  which  total  depravity  is  capable,  until  their  dia- 
bolical hatred  of  the  free  institutions  of  our  republican  form  of 
government  has  culminated  in  the  bloody  tragedy  of  Lincoln's 
assassination.    There  is  no  manliness,  no  chivalry,  no  honor  in 
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them.  From  the  fugitive,  Jeff.  Davis — the  ro^'-al  Bengal  Tiger 
of  this  "den  of  unclean  beasts" — down  to  the  meanest  copper- 
head whelp  that  yelps  about  "tyrant  Lincoln"  and  the  "nigger 
war,"  they  are  all  inspired  by  the  same  accursed  spirit  of  mur- 
derous hatred  for  eveiything  that  conflicts  with  human  slavery, 
and  for  everybody  who  denies  the  divinity  of  its  origin. 

Booth,  the  assassin,  was  no  southerner.  Born  and  bred  in 
Baltimore;  living  among  pro-slavery  Democrats  before  the  war, 
and  among  their  sympathizers  since,  he  was  enough  of  a  rebel 
to  be  a  good  sample  of  copperheadism — no  more — no  less.  AH 
he  knew  was  to  "  curse  the  nigger  "  and  "  curse  the  Lincoln  gov- 
ernment," and  this  is  the  whole  copperhead  creed,  and  whosoever 
has  this  creed  is  fitted  in  all  except  courage  for  the  bloody  work 
of  assassination.  So  far  from  hating  the  negro,  this  very  class 
like  slavery,  mainly  because  it  gives  them  a  black  "mistress" 
and  a  black  servant  at  each  elbow.  The  negro  enslave  1,  they 
love,  and  would  die  rather  than  give  him  up — the  nei,'ro  free, 
they  hate,  and  would  exterminate  not  only  him,  but  every  white 
man  who  believes  he  ought  to  be  free.  So  then  it  i-  not  the 
negro,  but  his  freedom  that  they  hate;  not  the  black  nian,  but 
SLAVERY  that  they  love;  and  the  animus  of  this  vile  institution 
which  so  infatuates  its  votaries,  not  only  embraces  murder,  arson 
and  pillage,  but  every  crime  in  the  dark  catalogue  of  human 
enormities — it  is  the  sum  of  all  villalnies — the  conce  itrated 
ESSENCE  of  TOTAL  DEPRAVITY.  But  whilo  it  was  cowardly  beyond 
all  crime  that  the  opening  gates  of  hell  could  reveal,  thus  to 
murder  our  President,  yet  we  turn  from  that  awful  tragedy  to 
the  attempted  assassination  of  Secretary  Seward,  with  a:;  abhor- 
rence deepened  into  blank  horror!  Is  it  possible  that  q:  Amer- 
ican lived,  so  possessed  by  the  ten  thousand  fiends  that  je  love 
of  slavery  begets,  that  he  could,  under  pretence  of  bringL  4-  medi- 
cal relief  to  an  almost  dying  man,  rush  through  the  frie.ds  and 
nurses  who  anxiously  surrounded  his  couch,  and  with  a  dagger 
let  out  out  the  life,  of  which  the  physicians  had  already  de- 
spaired. And  this,  too,  of  one  who  has  given  no  other  offence 
than  that  of  being  only  second  to  Mr.  Lincoln  in  the  estee:ri  of  hin 
countrymen, and  especially  eminent  as  a  scholar, a  Christian  states- 
man and  a  mediator  between  the  wrath  of  the  people  and  the 


14^ 

demands  of  justice  upon  those  very  rebels  who  shed  his  blood.  The 
spectacle  is  sickening — the  human  heart  revolting  from  it  with  dis- 
gust, loses  confidence  in  humanity,  and  turns  to  the  Supreme  Ruler 
of  the  Universe  as  the  only  source  of  hope  in  this  dark  and  trying 
hour.  That  God  who  brouQ;ht  the  Children  of  Israel  out  of  the 
bondage  of  Egypt,  and  led  them  through  the  Red  Sea,  and  fed  them 
with  manna,  and  gave  them  water  to  drink  from  the  Smitten  Rock 
in  the  wilderness — that  God  who  directed  our  fathers  through  the 
trials  of  the  Revolution,  and  spake  to  Washington  as  to  one  of  old, 
"  Fear  not,  for  I  am  with  thee  ;  be  not  dismayed,  for  I  am  thy  God." 
That  same  Jehovah  says  to  us,  "  I  am  thy  shield  and  thy  exceeding 
great  reward." 

Though  the  nation  mourns,  she  mourns  not  as  those  without  hope, 
for  the  Constitution  and  the  Laws  are  still  our  safety.  "  The  nation 
is  saved  and  redeemed.  We  need  no  aid  from  rebel  hands  to  recon- 
struct the  Union.  The  Union  needs  no  reconstruction.  It  was  not 
made  by  man  ;  it  was  created  by  the  God  of  nations;  it  is  vital  and 
immortal ;  it  has  wounds  in  the  members  of  its  body,  but  they  will 
heal  and  leave  no  scar,  without  the  plaster  of  compromise  with  trea- 
son." Do  we  hear  the  cry  of  "  compromise  and  conciliate  "  from 
the  rebel  sj-mpathizers  of  the  North  ?  The  day  of  compromise  is 
forever  past,  never  to  return.  Henceforth  there  will  be  no  compro- 
mise with  slavery  and  treason  ;  and  what  avails  conciliation  toward 
those  who  have  plotted  the  destruction  of  the  nation,  can  we  win 
them  back  to  loyalty  and  true  allegiance  to  the  government  by  kind- 
ness and  conciliation  ?  As  well  might  you  sing  psalm  tunes  to  a 
Hyena,  and  read  the  decalogue  to  a  Polar  Bear,  hoping  to  change 
their  brutish  natures  by  moral  suasion,  as  to  think  of  reforming  the 
beastl}'^  instincts  of  pro-slavery  traitors.  President  Lincoln  tried 
kindness  and  conciliation  for  four  years,  and  they  murdered  him  for 
it,  thus  illustrating  the  truth  of  the  saying  of  our  Savior,  "  Cast  not 
your  pearls  before  swine,  lest  they  trample  them  under  their  feet  and 
turn  again  and  rend  you." 

"  Let  us  beware  of  the  Delilah  of  the  South,  who  has  so  lately  be- 
ti-aj^ed  our  strong  man  Let  the  Prodigals  feed  on  the  husks  until 
with  penitence  they  come  and  ask  to  be  received  in  their  father's 
house,  not  as  the  equals  to  their  faithful  brethren,  but  on  a  level  with 
their  former  servants.  Then  we  can  consider  their  petition  and  dis- 
cuss the  question,  not  of  the  reconstruction  of  the  Union,  but  of  the 
formation  of  free  States  from  the  national  domain.     Until  then  let 
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the  sword  wbich  reclaimed  their  territory,  rule  it,  tempered  by  na 
tional  law.  But  those  who  cry  for  conciliation  tell  us  there  can  be  no 
true  peace  by  conquest.  On  the  contrary,  there  is  no  enduring  peace 
but  the  peace  that  is  conquered.  The  peace  of  France  is  a  conquered 
peace — the  peace  of  England  was  conquered  and  conquered  again — 
the  peace  of  our  fathers  was  a  conquered  peace — the  peace  of  the 
world  is  a  conquered  peace— the  peace  of  Hearen  is  a  conquered 
peace,  and  thanks  be  to  God  our  peace  with  the  South  is  to  be  a 
conquered  and  therefore  an  enduring  peace."  For  a  thousand  years 
•shall  the  people  of  this  nation  enjoy  a  millennium  of  joy,  liberty  and 
union  in  peace  and  security.  The  nation  redeemed  and  disenthralled 
and  revived  through  all  her  members  bj'^  free  labor,  shall  rise  in  her 
majesty,  and  stand  forth  in  her  greatness  a  beacon  light  to  the  world. 
"  Prosperity  shall  fill  and  overflow  the  land — roll  along  the  railways 
— thrill  the  electric  wires — pulsate  on  the  rivers — blossom  on  the 
lakes,  and  the  imperial  free  Republic,  the  best  and  strongest  govern- 
ment on  earth,  will  be  a  monument  of  the  glory  of  Abraham  Lin- 
coln, while  over  and  above  all  shall  rise  and  swell  the  great  "  dome 
of  his  fame."  He  died  for  Liberty  and  the  Union,  and  now  he 
wears  the  martyr's  glorious  crown.  He  is  our  crowned  President, 
and  while  the  Union  survives- — while  the  love  of  liberty  warms  the 
human  heart,  Abraham  Lincoln  will  hold  a  high  rank  among  the  im-^ 
mortal  dead."  He  had  finished  his  share  of  the  programme — his 
work  was  done,  and  the  hand  of  a  vile  copperhead  assassin  was  per-' 
mitted  to  place  the  martyr's  crown,  all  glittering  with  four  millions 
of  brilliant  gems  upon  the  immortal  brow  of  the  Hero  of  Liberty, 
as  the  pure  spirit  of  honest  Abraham  ascended  up  to  its  God. 
Jehovah,  the  God  of  Justice,  saw  that  his  heart  was  too  soft  and 
lenient  to  inete  out  the  punishment  those  hell-born  wretches  deserved  ; 
so  he  permitted  him  to  be  taken  away,  and  another  more  fitted  to 
the  work  has  been  called  to  finish  up  the  grand  drama  of  this  na- 
tion's regeneration. 

The  people  of  America  must  be  taught  the  difference  between 
treason  and  the  innocent  exercise  of  political  opinion,  and  made  to 
regard  treason  as  the  greatest  crime  of  which  a  man  can  be  guiltf . 
In  a  word  it  must  be  made  very  odious  in  the  eyes  of  the  public,  and 
we  regard  Andrew  Johnson  as  the  man  whom  the  Providence  of 
God  has  assigned  to  that  important  work,  and  may  God  strengthen 
and  nerve  his  heart  and  guide  his  hand  in  the  performance  of  his 
share  of  our  political  renovation.     As  Mr.  Lincoln  was  the  personi- 
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closing  scene  of  this  rebellion.  Well  may  the  rebels  expect  to  hear 
him  say  in  the  language  of  Rehoboam  of  old,  "My  little  finger 
Khali  be  thicker  than  father  Abraham's  loins.  He  made  your  yoke 
heavy,  but  I  will  add  thereto.  He  chastised  you  with  whips,  but  I 
will  chastise  you  with  scorpions,"  and  may  Grod  nerve  his  heart  and 
keep  him  steadfast  in  that  important  work.  God  has  selected  him 
to  finish  the  work,  and  has  taught  him  the  necessities  of  the  posi- 
tion from  his  infancy.  He  has  been  brought  up  amid  the  henious 
iniquities  of  the  institution  of  slavery,  and  has  felt  the  weight  of 
its  gallaig  chain  upon  his  own  State,  and  hence  prei)ared  to  deal 
with  it  \vith  no  verj^  gentle  hand— its  persecuting  and  murderous 
animus  he  has  felt  in  his  own  person,  and  he  is  just  the  man  to  give 
it  its  death-blow. 

The  military  power  of  the  rebellion  is  broken,  but  the  spirit  of  it 
is  not  yet  broken — the  body  is  crushed,  but  the  animus  remains,  and 
nothing  short  of  the  execution  of  its  leaders,  both  North  and  South, 
will  break  that  spirit  and  counteract  its  virus,  and  prevent  the  re- 
enacting  of  the  bloody  scenes  through  which  we  have  just  passed, 
within  the  next  twenty  years,  already  we  behold  the  exhibition  of 
that  intense  hatred  in  deeds  of  villainy,  the  turpitude  of  which  is 
enough  to  make  the  ver}^  cheek  of  darkness  turn  pale — such  as  the 
secreting  of  torpedoes  in  coal  to  blow  up  our  steamers  laden  with 
hundreds,  whose  lives  are  destroyed  as  in  the  case  of  the  Sultana; 
and  the  introduction  of  contagious  and  malignant  diseases  by  in- 
fected clothing  to  destroy  lives  by  thousands,  and  depopulate  our 
cities,  as  in  the  case  of  Dr.  Blackburn,  of  yellow  fever  notoriety. 
Already  cop[)erhead  incendiaries  are  applying  the  torch  to  our  pub- 
lic buildings,  our  colleges  and  churches,  as  in  the  case  of  Wilberforce 
College  atXenia,  and  unless  our  Government  strikes  terror  to  the 
hearts  <,  >"  these  abominable  miscreants,  by  the  execution  of  their 
leaders >  who  are  plotting  the  murder  of  our  innocent  citizens  by  the 
wholesi'/le,  v/e  may  never  look  for  peace  or  security  of  either  pro- 
perty or  life,  even  though  the  war  is  closed.  When  JeflT.  Davis  and 
his  cabiiiet,  and  all  the  rebel -State  Governors,  and  all  the  general 
officers  )f  the  rebel  army  and  navy  are  hung,  and  all  the  other  civil 
and  mi  :  ary  officers  are  banished  or  disfranchised,  and  their  property 
confisciied,  and  all  such  northern  traitors  as  Dodd,  Bowles,  Milli- 
gan,  H  -sey  and  Yallandigham  are  hung  as  samples  of  the  copper- 
head ti  be — then,  and  not  till  then,  will  the  majesty  of  the  law   be 
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vindicated,  the  rights  of  the  people  maintained  and  the  honor  of  our 
noble  dead  defended,  and  a  lasting  peace  be  preserved.  God  has 
consecrated  Andrew  Johnson  to  execute  this  closing  scene  in  our 
grand  national  drama,  and  millions  of  prayers  are  daily  ascending  to 
the  Throne  of  Grace  for  him,  that  God  may  help  him  to  make  his  part 
of  the  work  thorough  and  complete,  and  that  the  last  stain  of  slavery 
may  be  forever  wiped  from  our  national  escutcheon,  and  the  last 
vestige  of  this  relict  of  barbarity  forever  purged  from  our  land. 

With  the  death  of  slavery,  the  abominable  doctrine  of  secession 
and  State  sovereignty  must  also  die  and  be  buried  in  the  same  grave, 
liever  to  have  a  resurrection  to  all  eternity,  and  the  Democratic 
party  debased  as  it  has  been  by  its  affiliation  with  slavery  and  seces- 
sion, and  prostituted  to  the  support  of  this  rebellion,  shall  follow 
them  to  the  tomb  as  chief  mourners  with  weeping,  and  wailing,  and 
gnashing  of  teeth,  and  finally  be  committed  to  the  same  tomb,  en- 
shrouded with  infamy  and  enveloped  with  eternal  oblivion.  Then 
the  politicians  of  our  land,  who  have  committed  fornication  with 
slavery,  and  lived  adulterously  with  her,  shall  bewail  her,  and  la- 
ment for  her  when  they  shall  see  the  smoke  of  her  burning.  Stand- 
ing afar  off  for  fear  of  her  punishment,  saying,  alas !  alas ! !  that 
great  institution,  that  mighty  civilizer  of  the  African ;  for  in  one  hour 
is  thy  judgment  come.  And  the  demagogues  of  the  land  shall  weep 
and  mourn  over  her,  for  no  man  buyeth  her  merchandise  (that  is,  her 
votes)  any  more.  Her  merchandise  of  gold  and  silver  and  precious 
offices,  and  pearls  of  honor,  by  which  they  may  be  clothed  in  fine 
linen,  and  purple,  and  silk,  and  scarlet,  and  have  all  manner  of  ves- 
sels of  ivory,  and  all  manner  of  furniture  of  most  precious  wood 
and  brass,  and  dwell  in  houses  of  marble ;  and  enjoy  cinnamon,  and 
oranges,  and  delicious  odors,  and  precious  ointments,  and  wine,  and 
oil,  and  cigars,  and  trade  in  cotton,  and  tobacco,  and  fine  flour,  .with 
horses,  and  mules,  and  chariots,  and  slaves,  and  souls  of  men,  and 
pretty  quadroons.  All  the  fruits  that  their  souls  lusted  after  are 
departed  from  her,  and  all  things  which  were  dainty  and  goodly  are 
departed  from  her,  and  they  shall  find  them  no  more  at  all.  The 
demagogues  and  politicians  who  were  made  rich  by  her,  shall  stand 
afar  ofi"  for  the  fear  of  her  torment,  weeping,  and  wailing,  and  cry- 
ing alas !  alas  1 !  that  Divine  institution  that  clothed  us  in  fine  linen, 
and  purple,  and  scarlet,  and  placed  us  in  good,  fat  offices,  and  decked 
us  with  gold  and  precious  stones,  and  pearls,  and  crowned  us  with 
honors,  for  in  one  hour  so  great  riches  is  come  to  nought,  and  the 
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wail  of  the  copperhead  shall  break  forth  in  chorus,  "  Babylon  is 
fallen — is  fallen — IS  FALLEN!  to  rise  no  more.  And  they  shall 
cast  dust  on  their  heads  and  cry,  weeping  and  wailing,  saying  alas ! 
alas !  I  that  great  Southern  Confederacy  whereby  were  to  be  made 
rich  all  that  had  ships  in  the  sea,  by  reason  of  her  cotton  and  slavery, 
for  in  one  hour  is  she  made  desolate,  and  her  President,  Jeff.  Davis 
the  fugitive,  is  captured,  enveloped  in  crinoline  and  petticoats,  which 
must  shortly  be  exchanged  for  a  neck-lace  of  hemp  and  an  airy  posi- 
tion, exalted  upon  the  gallows. 

Rejoice  over  her  thou  Heaven  and  ye  holy  apostles  and  prophets, 
and  ye  disenthralled  Africans,  for  God  hath  avenged  you  on  her,  and 
in  her  was  found  the  blood  of  prophets  and  ministers  of  the  Gospel, 
and  of  saints,  and  of  all  that  were  slain  by  mobs  for  many  years, 
and  three  murdered  Presidents,  and  all  that  were  slain  and  starved 
and  massacred  during  the  war,  and  the  smoke  of  her  torment  shall 
ascend  up  forever  and  ever,  Amen  and  Amen. 

A  few  words  upon  the  duty  of  this  nation  and  I  close.  God  de. 
signs  this  government  to  stand  forth  as  a  beacon  light  to  the  world, 
and  shed  abroad  those  great  principles  of  civil  liberty  and  human 
equality,  that  underlie  its  p  olicy,  and  are  embodied  in  its  constitu- 
tion, and  set  forth  in  the  Declaration  of  Independence,  until  the 
whole  race  of  mankind  is  permeated  with  their  benign  and  heavenly 
influences,  and  every  throne  of  despotism,  and  all  tyranny  and 
slavery  is  wiped  out  of  existence  upon  the  face  of  the  whole  earth. 
Then  shall  the  nations  of  the  earth  live  in  peace,  "  And  they  shall 
beat  their  swords  into  ploughshares,  and  their  spears  into  pruning 
hooks.  Nation  shall  not  lift  up  sword  against  nation,  neither  shall 
they  learn  war  any  more."  The  lion  and  the  lamb  shall  lie  down 
together,  and  the  universal  spread  of  the  Messiah's  kingdom  shall 
fill  the  world. 

If  is  the  mission  of  our  nation  to  sow  the  seeds  of  Liberty,  which 
shall  produce  a  plentiful  harvest  of  millenial  glory,  when  peace  and 
righteousness  shall  cover  the  earth,  as  the  waters  do  the  seas.  But 
this  can  never  be  until  slavery  is  extinct,  oppression  ceases,  and 
every  despotic  throne  is  overturned. 

Christ  taught  his  disciples  to  pray,  "  Our  Father,  who  ai't  in  Hea- 
ven, hallowed  be  thy  name,  thy  kin  gdom  come,  thy  will  be  done  on 
earth  as  it  is  in  Heaven,"  &c.  And  when  his  kingdom  does  come, 
and  his  will  is  done  on  earth  as  it  is  in  Heaven,  there  will  be  no  more 
slavery,  despotism,  or  tyranny  on  earth  than  there  is  in  Heaven- 
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And  that  long  prayed  for  period  can  never  arrive  until  the  last  ves- 
tige of  these  relicts  of  barbarism  are  swept  from  off  the  face  of  the 
entire  earth.  As  long  as  one  man  oppresses  another,  so  long  will 
the  opprest  resist,  and  fighting  mast  be  the  inevitable  result ;  and  as 
with  individuals,  so  also  with  nations  and  races.  Oppression  begets 
resistance,  and  thus  engenders  strife,  bloodshed  and  war,  and  as  we 
are  taught  in  the  Bible  that  these  are  no  committants  of  the  millen- 
nium, we  natui'ally  conclude  that  the  cause  must  cease  before  the 
effect  can  cease,  and  that  slavery  and  oppression  must  cease  before 
the  millennium  can  be  ushered  in,  or  the  general  prevalence  of 
righteousness  and  peace  take  place. 

The  cause  in  which  our  government  has  been  engaged,  is  the  cause 
of  Liberty  and  universal  freedom,  and  hence  the  intense  interest 
with  which  the  whole  world  has  looked  upon  the  struggle.  The  op- 
pressed of  every  nation  have  turned  their  longing  eyes  toward  our 
struggling  Grovernment  as  their  only  hope,  and  millions  of  prayers 
have  been  lodged  upon  G-od's  altar  for  our  success.  Tyrants  and 
monarchs,  and  the  nobility  and  aristocracy  of  the  Old  World,  have 
looked  and  tremble  1,  and  hoped,  and  labored  for  our  defeat,  and  at 
one  time  confidently  anticipated  our  failure.  Our  success  was  to 
them  a  death  knell  of  all  their  greatness  and  glory,  based  upon  the 
oppression  of  the  masses ;  while  to  these  masses  thus  oppressed,  it 
was  but  the  dawning  of  the  world's  millennium.  The  great  Ameri- 
can Republic  has  now  passed  through  the  third  and  last  fiery 
ordeal  to  which  it  can  ever  be  subjected,  and  still  it  stands  a  monu- 
ment of  Grod's  preserving  care  and  goodness — a  beacon  light  to  the 
world.  Our  American  Eagle  has  shaken  the  dust  and  smoke  of  war 
from  her  feathers,  and  plumed  her  wings,  and  with  her  eye  steadily 
gazing  upon  the  sun,  is  soaring  upward  in  a  more  lofty  flight  than 
ever  before. 

The  world's  problem  of  self-government  is  now  fully  solved,  and  a 
free  Republic  is  proved  to  be  the  strongest  government  under 
Heaven.  England  has  shown  her  sympathy  for  the  rebels  by  fur- 
nishing them  with  piratical  vessels  to  prey  upon  our  commerce,  and 
henceforth  her  supremacy  upon  the  seas  is  departed  from  her,  and 
never  again  will  she  be  the  mistress  of  the  ocean,  for  hereafter  that 
honor  shall  be  reserved  for  this  imperial  Republic,  and  for  her  a  fear- 
ful reckoning  when  the  accounts  are  settled  for  her  one-sided  "  neu- 
trality.'^ France  too  has  interposed  her  meddling  nose  in  the  Mexican 
dish,  and  will  find  she  has  burned  her  nasal  extremity  before  she  gets 
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through.  It  is  our  indispensable  duty  to  protect  our  sister  Republic, 
and  enforce  the  Monroe  doctrine,  and  Maximillian  ought  to  be  noti- 
fied to  leave  forthwith,  for  monarchial  governments  cannot  well 
thrive  on  American  soil,  and  it  was  with  no  good  design  toward  us 
that  x"fapoleon  imported  this  imperial  exotic,  and  planted  it  in  the 
very  center  of  our  continent,  to  hold  in  check  the  farther  progress 
of  Republican  principles.  For  this  ungracious  act  he  ought  to  lose 
his  throne,  and  I  predict,  that  amid  the  upheavings  of  the  social  and 
political  frame-work  of  the  Old  World,  he  will  be  the  last  of  the 
Napoleonic  dynasty.  Our  success  will  seal  the  doom  of  some  of 
those  eastern  monarchies,  and  some  of  us  who  have  once  seen 
France  a  Republic,  may  live  to  see  her  turn  another  somersault,  and 
unfurl  the  banner  of  a  free  Republic  again.  All  she  lacks  is  a  free, 
unfettered  conscience  in  religious  matters,  and  more  general  intelli- 
gence among  the  masses  to  enable  her  to  take  her  stand  as  a  free 
Republic  among  the  nations  of  the  earth.  The  leaven  of  freedom 
is  already  at  work  among  the  nations  of  the  Old  World.  Italy  is 
struggling  to  throw  off  her  galling  chains.  Hungary  and  Poland, 
bleeding  and  crushed  to  the  earth,  are  only  biding  their  time  when 
they  will  arise  and  assert  their  liberty  more  successfully  than  here- 
tofore. Germany  is  making  rapid  strides  toward  the  same  goal, 
while  Hibernia,  hot  and  turbulent  as  a  volcano,  will  soon  again  burst 
forth  with  irresistible  power,  disrupting  the  united  kingdom  of 
Great  Britain  and  visiting  upon  her  own  head  the  ruin  she  designed 
to  bring  upon  our  peaceable  and  quiet  government  Then  shall  we 
have  her  "  neutrality  "  for  an  example,  as  precedents  fully  establish- 
ed by  which  to  be  governed,  and  will  we  not  render  her  double  for 
all  her  hostility  in  the  hour  of  our  severest  trial  ?  Shall  we  not 
remember  her  hypocrisy  in  denouncing  us  as  a  nation  for  slaveholding 
after  having  forced  the  abominable  institution  upon  us  when  we 
were  British  colonies,  and  then  aiding  the  southern  confederacy  to 
establish  an  empire  with  slavery  for  its  corner-stone  ?  Happy  will 
it  be  for  her  crowi  if  she  enlarges  the  liberties  of  her  subjects,  and 
especially  the  Irish,  and  thus  avoids  the  evil  day.  Thus  our  war, 
with  its  successful  termination,  will  have  a  tendency  to  loosen  the 
bonds  of  the  oppressed  all  over  the  world,  and  enlarge  the  lilierties 
of  the  laboring  classes.  Already  in  advance  had  the  serfdom  of 
Russia  been  abolished,  and  now  the  slavery  of  America  is  crushed, 
and  the  world  is  making  great  advancement  toward  universal  free- 
dom.    All  these  omens  we  hail  as  harbingers  of  the  millenium  and 
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pray  that  the  Omnipotent  Jehovah  may  ride  on  from  conquest  to 
conquest  until  the  nations  of  the  earth  become  the  possession  and 
inheritance  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  and  the  songs  of  liberty  and 
the  shouts  of  the  redeemed  fill  the  world.  But  we  have  a  duty  to 
perform  to  the  freedmen  of  the  south  which  for  a  season  will  fill  the 
hands  of  the  christian  and  philanthropist,  as  well  as  form  an  embar- 
rassing subject  for  the  consideration  of  the  statesman  and  politician. 
Four  millions  of  disenthralled  Africans,  and  a  still  larger  number  of 
"poor  whites,"  as  they  are  called,  even  more  degraded,  if  possible, 
than  their  sable  bre/hren,  by  the  influence  and  workings  of  the  insti- 
tution of  slavery,  are  now  to  be  educated,  and  I  might  with  propriety 
say  civilized  and  christianized ;  before  we  are  safe  in  trusting  the 
elective  franchise  in  their  hands. 

Already  the  subject  of  negro  suffrage  has  become  the  all-absorbing 
and  exciting  topic  of  our  national  councils,  and  is  being  discussed 
all  over  the  land,  from  the  Presidential  cabinet  down  to  the  lowest 
group  of  bar-room  politicians  around  their  mug  of  lager  beer.  In 
vain  do  the  pro-slavery  Democrats  now  raise  the  cry  of  "  Abolition- 
ism "  and  "  negro  equality."  The  onward  progress  of  civilization 
can  no  longer  be  retarded  by  such  low  slang  and  cant  phrases  of 
that  corrupt  and  already  defunct  party.  Faithfully  did  they  follow 
the  counsels  of  their  file  leader,  Beauregard,  to  "  call  us  Abolitionists, 
for  it  would  sting  so,"  and  I  am  often  amused  at  the  little  "  seven- 
by-nine  "  editors  of  the  filthy  democratic  sheets,  still  keeping  up  the 
cry  of  "Abolitionists,^''  "negro  equality,"  &c.,  seemingly  unaware 
that  such  slang  is  "played  out."  There  is  no  longer  a  sting  or 
stigma  to  the  name  of  Abolitionist,  for  General  Grant  has  extracted 
its  sting,  and  Sherman  has  disboweled  the  monster  confederacy,  and 
the  term  is  now  made  honorable,  and  we  glory  in  it,  since  such  men 
as  Butler,  Sheridan,  Sherman  and  Grant  are  Abolitionists  ;  and  the 
patriot  glories  in  it  because  the  martj'-r  Lincoln,  Thos.  Jefierson  and 
George  Washington  were  Abolitionists ;  and  the  christian  glories  in 
it  because  the  ministers  of  the  gospel,  and  the  holy  Apostles,  and 
Jesus  Christ,  were  all  Abolitionists  in  the  broadest  sense  of  the 
term ;  and  every  christian  and  patriot  on  earth  is  an  Abolitionist. 
And  as  to  "  negro  equality," — they  are  now  infinitely  above  their 
copperhead  traducers  and  rebel  masters,  in  every  element  that  con- 
stitutes a  good  citizen  or  loyal  subject  of  the  government.  They 
prayed  for  the  success  of  the  government,  they  labored  for  it,  they 
fought,  bled  and  died  for  it ;  while  the  Democratic  party  cursed  it, 
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conspired  against  it  to  overthrow  it,  and  would  have  fought,  bled 
and  died  to  destroy  it,  side  by  side  with  their  secession  brethren  of 
the  south,  if  their  courage  had  been  equal  to  their  rebellious  pro- 
clivities.    The  negro  volunteered  in  our  army,  and  the  Democrats 
stampeded   to    Canada  to   avoid  the   draft.     The  negro   was    ever 
faithful  to  assist  our  escaped  soldiers  and  furnish  all  useful  informa- 
tion to  our  army,  while  the  copperhead  was  ever  faithful  to  rebel 
emissaries  and  spies,  plotting  the  release  of  rebel  prisoners,  and  the 
burning   of  our   cities,    and  gave   all  possible   information   to   the 
enem3^     And  shall  these  enemies  of  our  country  exercise  the  elective 
franchise  and  the  negro  be  deprived  of  this  element  of  freedom  ? 
Never,  while  there  is  a  God  of  justice  enthroned  in  heaven.     The 
Almighty  has  taken  this  matter  in  hand,  and  what  he  undertakes 
will  be  accomplished.     The  pro-slaA^ery  Democrats  may  as  well  resign 
themselves  to  the  fact,  for  sure  as  Grod  rules  in  the  heavens  the  negro 
will  enjoy  all  and  every  right,  privilege,  and  benefit  of  the  govern- 
ment which  he  has  helped  to  save.     The  party  or  individual  who 
opposes  his  equal  rights  with  the  white  race  is  doomed  to  utter  defeat 
and  ruin,  and  that  candidate  for  office  who  makes  a  bid  for  pro- 
slavery  votes,  will  go  down  politically  to  ruin.     This  was  the  folly 
and  ruin  of  M'Clellan ;   nor  can  Sherman,    Grant,   and    President 
Johnson  ever  favor  the  southern  cause  or  bid  for  their  votes  in  a 
political   campaign,  without  being  doomed   to   the   same   political 
damnation.     Then  let  every  friend  of  humanity,  of  his  country,  or 
of  God,  labor  in-cessantly  until  the  freedmen  of  the  south,  ivhite  as 
well  as  black,  shall  be  elevated  morally,  socially  and  politically  to 
all  the  blessings  of  liberty  and  freedom.     And  let  us  welcome  our 
returning  soldiers,  scarred,  maimed  and  crippled,  though  they  be,  as 
worthy  of  all  honor  for  their  bravery  in  this  hour  of  national  peril 
which  has  tried  us  so  sorely.     Let  us  cherish  the  memory  of  the 
noble  dead,  and  may  the  civil  and  religious  liberties  conferred  upon 
posterity  be  the  monuments  to  perpetuate  their  memory  and  shed  a 
fragrance  over  their  tombs  as  long  as  time  shall  endure,  and  may 
God  bless  and  protect  the  widows  and  orphans   and   bereaved  of 
those  who  have  fallen  in  battle  or  died  in  consequence  of  the  war. 
And  may  we  all  soon  enjoy  the  blessings  of  peace  and  harmony  in 
all  our  borders,  and  as  a  nation  may  we  render  due  allegiance  to 
God,  the  Sovereign  Ruler  of  the  Universe. 
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